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theory between Judge Sullivan, Doctor B. F. Harvey, and
John Dillon. Jack lay in his bunk also listening, and making
notes. When his friends became tangled in a moot point, he
called out, "The passage you fellows are trying to quote
runs about as follows ..." and gave the passage, Hargrave
went to another cabin where the Origin of Swedes had been
borrowed, brought it back, and said, "Now Jack, give that
spiel again, I'll hold the copy on you." Hargrave reports
that Jack quoted it word for word.

Hargrave says that the first time he entered Jack's cabin,
Jack was sitting on the edge of his bunk rolling a cigarette.
Goodman was preparing a meal and Sloper was doing some
carpentry work. Jack had challenged some of Goodman's
orthodox views, and Goodman was doggedly defending
himself against the rapier thrust of Jack's wit. Jack inter-
rupted the conversation to welcome the stranger. Hargrave
writes that his hospitality was so cordial, his smile so genial,
his fellowship so real that it instantly dispelled all reserve.
He was at once invited by Jack to join in the discussion.

Hargrave records that Jack was intrinsically kind,
irrationally generous, a prince of good fellows to be with.
He had a gentleness that survived the roughest associations.
In argument when his opponent had caught himself in the
web of his own illogic, Jack threw back his head and gave
vent to infectious laughter. Hargrave's parting estimate of
Jack is too genuine to be tampered with. "Many a long
night Jack and I, outlasting the vigil of the others, sat before
the blazing spruce logs and talked the hours away. A brave
figure of a man he was, lounging by the crude fireplace,
its light playing on his handsome features. He had the clean,
joyous, tender, unembittered heart of youth, yet he dis-
played none of the insolent egotism of youth. In appearance
older than his twenty years; a body lithe and strong; neck
bared at the throat; a tangled cluster of brown hair that
fell over his brow and which he was wont to brush back
impatiently when engaged in animated conversation; a
sensitive mouth, but lips nevertheless that could set in
serious and masterful lines; a radiant smile, eyes that often